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MURAL PAINTING. 


DISCOVERED IN THE ANCIENT CITY OF Nu YOK, AMONG THE RUINS OF A TEMPLE SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
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WE are glad to see that the ruthless and ignorant firemen 
who, seeing a whirlwind of smoke arising from the dome 
of the Post Office, and hearing a hundred persons yell ‘* Fire,” 
were dull enough to suppose there was really a conflagration 
within, are being held to account for their invasion of the build- 
ing without proper power. Hereafter, let it be understood, ona 
fire breaking out in the Post Office, the Postmaster will request 
the Assistant Postmaster to direct the Money Order Clerk to ask 
the Foreign Delivery Sorter to tell the Keeper of Padlocks to 
notify the Custodian to make out passes at his leisure for such 
firemen as are personally known to him as fit characters to be 
allowed to enter the dome. These passes, after being approved, 
will be forwarded to the 3rd Auditor at Washington, who will 
return them in time to be distributed among the firemen. 
* * * 
‘é KNOW it is so, but I cannot understand it. It is like a 
hideous dream.” —Builer. 
* * * 
M®: ABBEY has reduced the price of seats at the Opera. 
This generosity to the poorer class of millionaires will be 
appreciated. ‘ . P 
T= regular monthly meeting of the Thompson Street Poker 
Club occurred last Saturday evening, and as Mr. RUBE 
Jackson had succeeded in steering the Reverend Dr. JEFF 
CooPpPuULLER against the game, the members were in high spirits. 

Under Section 5, Rule IV., visitors and guests are allowed to 
settle with the bank at the end of the game, and in accordance 
with this hospitable privilege, the Reverend gentleman had drawn 
so heavily as to make Mr. Gus JOHNSON’s eyes stand out like a 
crab’s with excitement. 

Mr. TooTER WILLIAMs was in luck. It had been already se- 
cretly remarked by older members of the Club that whenever the 
Club played with an old pack, Mr. WILLIAMs’ luck was invariably 
steadier and more brilliant, but on this occasion it rose to such 
majestic proportions that every one but the Club’s guest fled pre- 
cipitately on his slightest symptom of showing fight, and the bat- 
tle was mainly between these two. 

The Rev. THANKFUL SMITH was banking, as usual. He hon- 
ored his reverend friend’s call for chips with cheerfulness and 
alacrity for four straight hours. Then Mr. WILLIAMs pleaded an 
engagement, passed in his toppling pile, and received $14, even, 
which was the biggest winning on the Club’s record. He then 
left. 

The Rev. Dr. CoopPULLER made another liberal draft on the 











wie and began losing to Mr. Gus JoHNsON. The Rev. Mr. 
SMITH was beginning to have his suspicions. At last he said: 

‘* Sposen we jess cash in, an’ squar’ wid de bank.” 

Mr. Gus JOHNSON handed in his winnings, and received $3.41. 

Mr. RUBE JACKSON owed the bank 92 cents, and paid it with a 
trade dollar. All eyes were now fixed upon the guest of the 
evening. 

“* Yo’ owes de bank, brudder, ’bout $19.79,” said Mr. SMITH, 
with an effort to be calm. 

“ Dat ’s all right,” said Mr. COOPPULLER, putting on his gloves. 

‘“* Wha—whad’s all right ?” inquired Mr. SMITH, who was be- 
ginning to realize the worst. 

‘* Dat $19.79,” answered Mr. CooPPuULLER, drawing on his 
coat. 

‘* Whar’ ’s de cash ?” inquired Mr. SMITH. 

“ Yo’ gin it ter Toot, didn’ yo’ ?” asked Mr. CooppuLLER. 

“ He winned it!” asseverated Mr. SMITH. 

‘*Dat’s not my fault,” said Mr. COOPPULLER. 

‘*T break yo’ all up, ef yo’ doan squar dat ’count,” said Mr. 
SMITH, shucking off his coat and assuming a terrible position. 

Mr. CoopPpuLLER smiled. ‘‘ I was jess—jess foolin’, brudder. 
Yar’s a check fo’ twenty-fo’ dollahs. Gin me de change.” 

‘*Mr. SMITH counted out four dollars and twenty-one cents, 
and shook hands with Mr. COOPPULLER, who beamed with a be- 
nevolence only exceeded by the caution with which he smuggled 
a wink to Mr. RuBE JACKSON. Then he and that gentleman 
left together. There was silence. Mr. Gus JOHNSON was ex- 
amining the cheque. He handed it back to Mr. SMITH with a 
smile. 

** Dat’s all right ?’ asked “Mr. SMITH. 

‘* All right ; ’ceptin’—” 

‘**Ceptin’ whad ?” 

‘* Dat bank busted more’n a y’ar ago.” 

* * * 


6“ E will bet $5 that there is not in the New York Zimes 
office a handsomer man than WILLIAM S. HOLMAN,” — 
N. Y. Sun, October 13th. 


“ Betting is a foolish practice.” —M..Y. Sun, Nov. gth. 
* * * 


if is thoughtfully suggested by an unknown but far-secing 

statesman, that unless some means be devised to bring about 
peace between Mr. ABBEY and COLONEL MAPLESON, Cincinnati 
may either have no opera at all, or may be compelled to listen 
to both operas simultaneously in the same building. In our 
earnest endeavor to secure the personal and spiritual comfort of 
the residents of Central Africa, it seems we have cruelly over- 
looked this horrible domestic danger. A competent corps of mis- 
sionaries should be dispatched at once to wrestle with the promo- 
tors of this dreadful strife; for, should Cincinnati have no opera, 


war civil and international would be inevitable and imminent. 
* * * 


sé SEE that a great fuss was made over Sir Moses MonTE- 

FIORE’s birthday, recently, although he is only ninety- 
nine. My next birthday occurs January 17th.”— Susan B. 
Anthony. 
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THE OBITUARY OF AN UNDERTAKER. 


FROM THE WEEKLY BASKET AND COFFIN-PLATE, 


T is with unfeigned and unprofessional regret that 
we announce to our readers the untimely death of 
our late friend and colleague,Obadiah Coffin Graves. At 
the ripe age of seventy years, though still in the midst 
of his usefulness, he has been called away from among 
us ; and on the marble slab which marks his resting- 
place is inscribed already 
the simple but appropri- 
ate motto, 
UNDERTAKEN. 


Our departed friend was 
born on the a2gth of 
February, 1813, in a small 
cottage at Berryville, New 
Jersey. Even then the 
town was one of the deadest 
in the state, and the very 
room in which he first saw 
the light looked out upon 
the cemetery. From the 
first, influences were at 
work to control him in his 
choice of a profession. As 
a lad he played marbles 
on the prostrate gravestones 
of his ancestors, stole rides 
in the empty hearse as it 
jolted merrily along on its 
homeward journeys, and 
learned to view funerals 
with the critical eye of a 
connoisseur. At the pro- 
per age he entered regularly 
upon the duties of the pro- 
fession, with all the ad- 
vantages due to his long 
amateur experience; and 
from that time to the day 
of his death he was one of the brightest luminaries in 
our not too luminous brotherhood. Four children 
survive him ; three sons and a daughter. The oldest 
son inherits his father’s business ; the second entered 
the ministry ; the third is weli-known among us as a 
practicing physician; and the daughter is of great 
service as a professional nurse. Thus has our friend’s 
family been reared to follow in his footsteps, and to 
coéperate most beautifully in the beneficent work of 
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helping their fellow beings along the heavenly way. 


The mother of these children died some years ago, 
happy in the consciousness that her life work had been 
well done. It is hardly necessary to say that her 
obsequies were arranged in the very highest style of 
which our art is capable. She assisted her husband by 
the manufacture and sale of mourning millinery, and 
he keenly felt her loss. 

During his professional career, our late comrade 
assisted at more than five thousand funerals among our 
most prominent families. His official solemnity could 


not have been surpassed, and indeed it was seldom 
equalled ; in him grief was more than personified, and 
despair outdid itself. And yet his nature, among those 
who knew him best, was most warm and genial. 
Whoever has ridden home with him after a prosperous 
day’s work, will well remember his gaiety. He was 
the best comic singer we have ever known. 

As a business man Obadiah Graves was always 
thoroughly sound ; and in the Undertakers’ Conven- 
tions he was invariably on the right side. When some 
one proposed the admission of physicians to honorary 
membership in the Association of Undertakers, he 
wisely pointed out the suspicion which might be 
aroused in the public mind as to undue codéperation 
between the two professions ; and the movement was 
defeated. Nevertheless he was always liberal in al- 
lowing trade discounts to physicians’ families, and 
with true breadth of mind he treated regular and 
homeeopath alike. Again; when Congress was me- 
morialized in behalf of a higher tariff upon coffins, so 
that the trade might form a syndicate and raise the 
price all round, he shrewdly argued that any measure 
which tended to increase the present cost of funerals 
would lead to dangerous competition on the part of 
the cremationists. Of course his point was carried. 

In public sanitary affairs our friend occupied broad 
middle ground. Although he objected to public extra- 
vagance in sewerage and street cleaning, he was op- 
posed to epidemics on the score of their wastefulness. 
Small-pox he especially despised as leading to small 
and cheap funerals, thereby defrauding the dead of 
due respect, and injuring at the same time the under- 
takers. In all ways he considered the welfare of the 
profession ; and even on his deathbed he seemed to 
delight in planning the details of his own obsequies. 
His wishes were carried out to the uttermost ; and we 
can easily fancy the pleasure with which his spirit, 
hovering near, enjoyed the expression of tender, broken- 
hearted hopefulness which was imparted to his casket. 
He is gone : gone to join his many clients, and never 
shall our mortal eyes behold him more. If we can but 
follow his example and strive to equal his marvellous 
technique, we too may at last depart with calm satis- 
faction to our torpedo-guarded graves. 








For the society belle—Miss-ery loves company. 
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A TIME-WORN TALE. 


W HEN for Old Orchard Beach I departed, 
With my pocketbook full—glad and gay, 

I ne’er thought I’d return broken-hearted ; 
Broken pocketbooked too, by the way. 


In the usual way, there I met her 
(The charmer, I hardly need say) ; 
Though I hate her I ’ll never forget her, 
For she pulverized me the first day. 


By wire-pulling worked with discretion 
I got into her own special cligue, 

And I yielded and made a confession 
Within the short space of a week. 


She was sorry she never could love me, 
Regretted to notice my “ weeps ;”” 

But she swore by the heavens above me, 
“Did n’t know I was ‘ playing for keeps.’ ” 


ARISTOPHANES. 
N. B.—There is a curse goes with this poem. 





“ Your wife,” says the Christian Union, “is entitled 
to her share of your income.” Oh yes, we al! know 
that; but after she takes out her share we have to walk 
home, unless we have credit with the street car driver. 
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FIRST AID TO THE INJURED. 
Lecture III. —Strangulation. 


1. These rules in regard to strangulation must be 
observed with strict accuracy. The first four will be 
found especially valuable to one travelling in the 
West. 

2. Always take the man’s watch in order to count 
his pulse beats. If he hasn’t got any (that is, any 
pulse beats), he is probably fatally injured, and has 
lost sensibility. Should he have any feelings left, 
these are also injured. 

3. Notify the coroner. 

4. Find out whose horse it was that he stole. 

5. Collect material for a two-column account of the 
“Satisfaction of Justice, by our Special Correspond- 
ent.” 

6. Pull the patient’s tongue forward, and see if there 
is a German word sticking in his throat. If so, re- 
move it. 

7. If he is a member of the Knickerbocker Club, re- 
move his collar. This will undoubtedly destroy all 
his self-respect, but will save his life. 

8. Pat his back. Do this very gently, or he may 
pat back again. 

g. Laugh at him for making such funny faces. 











HE tens of thousands who have been entranced 

by the delicate imagery and exquisite daintiness 

of Mr. T. B. Aldrich’s verse, will welcome the pretty 
little volume just issued by Houghton, Mifflin & Co., 
Boston, entitled, “ Mercedes and Later Lyrics.” Mr. 
Aldrich has already won a proud place among the 
poets of the century, and this latter work cannot but 


add to his fame. 





‘6 He. and She, or a Poet’s Portfolio,” by W. W. 

Story (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.), needs no 
other introduction to the literary world that the an- 
nouncement of its appearance. Mr. Story has departed 
from his usual style in this work, but the result is the 
same in charm and delicacy. 





“"l'HICKER than water” is the title of Mr. James 
Payn’s latest novel. Mr. Payn is 6he of those men 
who think they can cook and always make their own 
coffee. 





TENNYSON went to Copenhagen, the Philadelphia 
Call says, and read one of his own poems to the Czar 
of Russia. The Czar didn’t say anything about the 
poem, but he did remark that he ’d just like to get hold 
of Mr. Tennyson in Russia where he could read him 
about three hundred lines of the knout under the Nihi- 
list act. 
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IN DEFAULT OF BAIL. 


‘6 yw" are ye so glum about ?” 
inquired the jailer, as he 
stopped at the grating. ‘‘I thought 
you literary chaps was always so light- 
’earted. What have ye got there ?” 
‘* Some manuscript that I found in 
my pocket,” sadly replied the unfortu- 
nate author, as he held out a roll of 
paper. The turnkey took the proffer- 
ed sheets and glanced at them. 
The first one began—(‘‘ My bio- 
graphy; to be printed in the daily 
papers after my book has been pub- 
lished.’’) “ Judging from his present 
cheerful surroundings, it seems hardly 
possible that the subject of our sketch 
couldhave been in needy and depress- 
ing circumstances but a few years 
since. However, Fortune did not 
place him in the position he now 
occupies—” 
“ You ’re right, she did n’t,” remark- 
ed the jailer, as he handed it back. 











“eae lacks oF Flickering Frame 


| 2AT DANCES ON MY DOGS Croton!” 


“) ‘It was not Fortune—it was his 
j Honor, an’ twelve intelligent Ameri- 
can citizens. But, to my mind, the 
surroundings are not cheerful ; they ’re 
decidedly ‘Tombs’-like. Brace up. 
Here comes your allowance of 






‘* Thank you!” mournfully rejoined 


Ts GIVING INA Gil TTERI NCr FRAME, the novelist. ‘‘ I never drink behind 
A Pictvre Re oR My 1L.0GS 
A ms enth oF AIR & QVESTIONING EYES 
: WIDER AND TIDER GROSN 


AT ASK Me @I2Y,IN 
GREAT 8VRPRISC, morning, in the old church 


the bars,” and the jailer went off 
laughing in a Harrigan and Hartless 
way. 


H. L. SATTERLEF. 


| Rurus HATCH went to Rock- 
ford, Illinois, a few weeks ago, 
and played the organ Sunday 


where he used to play it thirty 


m SITTING RerRe ALONE. _ | years ago. Rufus has played 


the deuce more than the organ 
since that time. Besides, we 
always understood it was 
Johnny Morgan who played 
| the organ, while Rufus played 











Op Lapy (indignantly): “ Just to think of that hor- 
rid man daring to preach such a long sermon when I 
was dying to get home to poor sick Totty.” (N. B. 
Totty is a Poodle.) 





Yes, my boy, the English language does change very 
rapidly, and many words have to-day a meaning 
entirely different from their original signification; for 
instance, Webster defines a duel as “a combat be- 
tween two persons; especially a premeditated fight 
between two persons to decide some private differ- 
ence or establish some point of honor.” And does n’t 
it mean the same thing to-day, do you ask? Ah no, 
my dear son, it means a foot race. And the racers 
usually start back to back and keep on running until 
one or both of them drop dead from fatigue. 


a the mischief on the street. 


DEDICATED TO THE MAN WHO PARTS HIS 
HAIR WITH A TOWEL. 


HE sun and rain and flies beat down 
Upon thy charming crest, 
Until thou longest for the time 
When thou shalt be at rest ! 


Sorrow sits on thy glist’ning pate ; 
The snow and hail beat. down, 

And all that fate will give to thee 
Is coldness for a crown! 


But O my Baldy, think of this, 
And drain thy bitter cup! 
Thou never, never canst grow gray, 
So, Baldy dear, cheer up! 
ROLAND KING. 
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Implements used in the discovery of a statue. 


ARCHAZOLOGY MADE EASY. 


“[ HERE are two schools of Archzology. 

I. The old school which values an antique in 
proportion to its artistic or historical interest, and IL., 
the creative, or Cesnola school, which bases the value 
of a relic, not upon what it is, but upon its capacity 
for development. 

The superiority of the latter is at once apparent. 
Instead of the relic depending upon its relation to 
history, we can, by the Cesnola method, twist history 
itself to fit our relic. The financial importance of such 
a process needs no comment. We will, however, offer 
one illustration, 
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Figure 1 is a statue as it appears when first dis- 
covered. To the old school archeologist it is 
simply worthless. Merely because the missing frag- 
ments have ceased to exist, and there is nothing to 
indicate their style or character, he considers it beyénd 
all hope of legitimate restoration! But the creative 
eye of a Cesnola falls upon it; he takes it in hand, and 
the eyes of history herself are opened in astonishment. 





Fig. 2. Fig. 3. Fig. 4. Fig. 5. Fig. 6. 
Figures 2, 3, 4,5 and 6, found in the ruins of as many 
cities have, to us, no connection whatever with the 
statue in question. But it is just here that the enter- 
prise and courage of the Cesnola school are immeasur- 
ably superior to the stagnant conservatism of its rival. 
These blocks turn out to be the missing members, and 
we have, in a state of almost perfect preservation 
(Fig. 7), a statue bubbling over with historical interest. 
There is also a most gratifying moral development 
be noted in this connection which can only be attributed 
to the influence of the school itself. One touching in- 
cident will explain our meaning. While Gen. di Cesnola 
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was on the island of Cyprus, he gathered together the 
materials for a magnificent New School collection of 
antiquities. ‘To leave such a museum in Europe, where 
it was looked upon as so much rubbish, was, of course, 
not to be considered. To dispose of it in America, where 
the old school prejudice still prevails, seemed almost 
impossible. But love of country and an honest cause 
are powerful allies. In the fullness of his patriotism 
he sold it to the Metropolitan Museum, not only re- 
fusing to acknowledge, but actually endeavoring to 
conceal his own untiring labors in its development. 

It is encouraging, in these days of greed and humbug, 
that such a spirit can flourish in our midst. 


J. A. MITCHELL. 





Mr. B. (to Mrs. B.): “Come, Mary, cross over; there 
comes Mrs. Parks; she’s just lost her husband, and 
we'd better give her a wide berth until we find out how 
much he’s left her. 


AT THE ART RECEPTION. 


I LOVED her for her dreamy eyes, 
Her wistful gaze I dare not shun ; 
I longed to kiss her dewy lips, 
Ripe as a berry in the sun ; 
Each cheek blushed like a damask rose, 
The sweetest rose that lures the bee ; 
A subtle thrill my pulses stirred 
As her soft glances fell on me. 


A clasp of pearls bound up her hair 
That nestled in its slender mood ; 
No lily bud was half as fair 
As her fair budding womanhood. 
The lace that edged her snowy robe 
Surged as her bosom rose and fell, 
And diamonds glistened in each ear 
Like dew-drops in a flower bell. 


As yet she had not lisped a word; 
As silent as the Sphinx she sat; 
(Like Memnon, waiting to be kissed ?) 
My heart kept going pitapat. 
O would life’s rosy dreams were true ! 
Ah me! she was not real at all ; 
A painted canvas stared at me, 
A picture hung upon the wall 


HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD. 
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pgetry (ye Poutinge Cynick), cryes, 
With Mockinge inne Her Pansie Eyes, 
Yt Love ys gott soe Vayne 
He ys Moste fayne 

Toe Shayke alwaie His Winges theyre Golde 

Soe Menne ye Shyninge maie Beholde. 


Atte ys, ye Myschiefe Love dothe Smarte 
& straight inne Mystresse Betty’s Hearte 
(A Spott more toe His Mynde 
He colde nott Fynde), 
He Foldes ye Twinklinge of His Winges 
& theyre He sittes, & Laughes & Singes. 


M. E. W. 











THOMAS CARLYLE. 





AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY BY AN OLD SCHOOLMATE. 


‘THE subject of this sketch came of a fine old Huguenot 

family from the north of Ireland. It is not known exactly 
where he was born, as his family lived in a van and were always 
on the move. His father being an advertising sign painter, it 
was doubtless from him Thomas inherited his literary tastes. 

At an early age young Tom was sent to New York to learn 
manners and deportment under one Sleeny, a bob-tail car-driver. 
Now, this Sleeny was a terror at this business, and under 
his careful tuition Thomas acquired that gentleness, geniality, 
delicacy and general sweetness of manner and disposition that 
so endeared him throughout his life to every one he met. 

At about this time, however, jis digestion completely failed. 
This was caused by his endeavors to acquire the noble American 


habit of eating his meals inside of three minutes. He tried every 
known remedy for the trouble, from Jamaica ginger to whiskey 
and milk, but without avail, and chronic dyspepsia claimed him 
for her own and clung to him till the day of his death, and in 
fact he may have it now, for all we know to the contrary. 

Our hero now returned to England, and secured work on Lon- 
don Punch, engaged aroom at the poorhouse and took his 
meals out, thus enjoying all the comforts of a home without its 
cares. 

At about this time he wrote his immortal work, ‘‘ The Lives 
of the Great Sluggers ;” this brought him fame, wealth and a per- 
manent position on the staff of the Police Gazette. He now felt 
that he needed some real solid misery by way of ballast, so he be- 
gan to look about him for a wife, and, wisely selecting a lady who 
had reached the good-lord-anybody age, married her for her dys- 
pepsia, thinking it would form such a bond of sympathy between 
them that they could not help but get on well together. In this, 

(Continued on page 252.) 
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(Continued from page 250.) 

however, he was disappointed, for his life soon became one long 
foot-ball match, and in time their neighborhood got to be so like 
a boiler-factory that they were obliged to move to a town that, 
judging from its name, must have been in Russia or Poland. 
Here, as they were the sole inhabitants of the place, they would 
have probably been able to get on comfortably with their neigh- 
bors, but at this point Thomas’s old complaint challenged him 
for the championship and knocked him out in the sixty-fourth 
round. His fellow-townsmen, one and all, followed him sorrow- 
ing to his grave, where, to show the sincerity of their grief, they 
erected a monument to his memory bearing the following inscrip- 
tion, written by his old friend, Mr. Froude : 

And now the question 

Of indigestion 

Is settled for Thomas Carlyle. 
His body is here, 
But his soul, we fear, 
Will be out in the cold a while. 
ROLAND KING. 
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CABIN LACONICS. 


BY BRUDDER ROMULUS. 
APPINESS am offen a roostin’ on de lower limb, w’ile we 


am barkin’ our shins pokin’ ’bout to fin’ it in de top ob de 
tall tree. 


HEApPs ob folks am so neah-sighted dat dey dun fink dey am a 
lookin’ clean ober dar nabur’s head, when dey am on’y peepin’ 
out f’um unner his arm. 


WE may lose sight ob ole death by drivin’ roun’ a ben’ in de 
long road, but he al’ays knows jes’ whar’ to fin’ a short cut fru’ 
de woods. 


OnE frien’ dat am soun’ all de way fru’ am wuff a thousan’ dat 
hab de dry-rot at de core; de niggah dat builds his cabin wid rotten 
logs in de summer gin’rally gits fros’-bit when de fus’ cole snap 
cums a whistlin’ up de lane. 








NICE FRESH BUTTER! 
ONE POUND OF THIS BUTTER WILL DO MORE TO- 
WARD A BOY’S PHYSICAL ADVANCEMENT THAN ANY 
OTHER PRODUCT OF THE FARM. 





SOME NEW MELODRAMA. 


“THE art of writing melodrama seems to be in bad odor. 


Melodrama is not, at its best, an especially lucid or lovely 
form of art. It is, at its best, a kind of emphasis put upon 
realism—a sort of sensational realism. That is to say, it deals 
with personages and incidents which belong, apparently, to the 
common life about us, but which are exaggerated and overdrawn 
for theatrical purposes. A probable melodrama is out of the ques- 
tion. It is, therefore, rather illogical to speak of improbable 
melodramas. Yet a good melodrama is not wholly untrue to 
life, and is both entertaining and moral enough for public edifica- 
tion. One watches with interest and ethical pleasure plays like 
‘*Jesse Brown,” ‘‘ The Ticket of Leave Man,” ‘‘ The Long 
Strike,” ‘‘ The Two Orphans,” ‘‘ A Celebrated Case,” and a few 
others of the same class. Their weakness is conspicuous ; but 
their effectiveness, their meaning, is certainly obvious. There are 
observers of the stage who condemn melodrama outright, as they 
condemn the sensational novel. But these observers are much 
too narrow and illiberal. Let us be just. Let us be universal, 
cosmical. Let us drop so far, indeed, with a benignity of soul 
which becomes us, as to regard even the melodramas of the illus- 
trious Campbell, the distinguished Gunter, the accomplished 
Belasco. 

I have been following, with various emotions, the course of 
melodrama on our stage during the last few years. I have studied 
the impressive plays written by the not less impressive American 
dramatists. My conclusion is that the great American dramatist 
—especially great in his own judgment of himself—is revealed to 
us amid red fire, shot-guns, Russian lunatics, preaching lovers, 
and impeccable maidens. Fortunately, our English brethren are 
quite as remarkable as our American brothers. The Britisher 
and the Yankee have made up their minds, it seems to me, to 
discover who shall write the worst melodrama on record. Occa- 
sionally the Frenchman steps in ; he is apt to be a trifle cleverer 
than the others. The great American dramatist has produced 
melodramas like ‘‘ Siberia,” ‘‘ The White Slave,” and more to 
the same effect. The great British dramatist has produced 
* Youth,” ‘‘ The World,” ‘‘ The Romany Rye,” and more to the 
same effect. The very newest of the new melodramas are 
“Courage,” by Mr. Archibald C. Gunter; “In the Ranks,” by 
Mr. George R. Sims and Mr. Henry Pettitt; and ‘‘The Stranglers 
of Paris,” by Adolphe Belot and David Belasco. 

These three plays were produced at different theatres in New 
York during the last twelve days. Mr. Gunter’s play, ‘‘ Courage,” 
strives hard for distinction with Messrs. Sims and Pettitt’s play, 
‘In the Ranks.” In “ Courage” there is exhibited the villainy— 
cimmerian in its blackness—of a Spanish spy, who tries to accom- 
plish the ruin of an American standing six feet two in his boots. 
The American goes to Cuba with a letter from the Spaniard in his 
pocket, and, when he reaches Havana, falls, thanks to the letter, 
into an indefinite peck of trouble. It is noteworthy that this 
elongated American hero has a very diminutive sweetheart. The 
trials which befall these ill-proportioned persons could only have 
been born of, a lively and absurd imagination like that of Mr. 
Gunter. Mr. Gunter’s ‘‘ Courage” should be placed immediately 
alongside of Mr. Campbell’s melodrama, in the rogue’s gallery of 
the theatres. The English melodrama, by Sims and Pettitt, is, if 
possible, sillier than Gunter's play. For downright and crazy 
improbability, without a touch of fact or nature in its composi- 
tion, give me ‘‘In the Ranks.” Yet Mr. Sims, who is a skillful 
writer, and who should flee from contact with that insane trifler, 
Pettitt, has been unlucky enough to put some charming and hu- 
morous ideas into this rankly bad play. Why should a man de- 
liberately bury his brightness? ‘‘ The Stranglers of Paris” is a 


























very cheerful and inspiriting play. 


of an executioner. But, at any rate, there is 
tale of horror—while the other two plays are 


I must not fail to make this point—that Mr. Belasco, with his 
usual modesty, describes himself as the author of ‘‘ The Stranglers 


It tells how one Jagon 
choked a fellow-creature to death, and goes finally into the hands 
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some interest in this 
merely horrors. Yet 


of Paris.” Mr. Belasco did arrange M. Belot’s play for our stage. 
G. E. M. (VIXEN.) 





MONSIGNOR CAPEL. 


HAT ’S ina name? Our 


On talk is nowise hazy, 


friend Capel 


But rhyming with his name repel 


Will nearly drive him crazy. 


And some whose wits are rather dull, 
Although their learning ’s staple, 

Insist that this renowned John Bull 
Should be pronounced Tom Capel. 


But those who make the fewest slips 


Do not with ethics grapple; 
I have it from his priestly lips, 
Monsignor calls it Capel. 





AFTER the Hon. John Sullivan, of Boston, has pound- 
ed a fellow man’s head to a pulp, the victim is ever 


afterward opposed, on human grounds, to capital 


punishment. 


Red-Letter Days Abroad. By John L. Stod- 
dard, author of the ‘‘Stoddard Lectures,” etc. 
Octavo, with 127 beautiful illustrations. Magnifi- 
centl bound, with full gilt edges and bevelled 
boards. Inbox. Price in cloth, $5. In tree calf 
or antique morocco, $10. 


Nights With Uncle Remus. 

Myths and Legends of the Old Plantation. 
By Joel Chandler Harris, author of ‘ Uncle 
Remus: His Songs and Sayings.’’ One vol., r6mo, 
illustrated, $2. F 

The Course of Empire. 

Being Outlines of the Chief Political 
Changes in the History of the World. Ar- 
ranged by centuries, with variorum illustra- 
tions, by Charles Gardner Wheeler, author of 
‘*Familiar Allusions.’”” Octavo, with 25 colored 
maps, $3. es 

John Greenleaf Whittier: 


A Biography. By Francis H. Underwood, 
author of “ Longfellow,” ‘* Lowell,” etc., etc. One 
vol., z2mo, illustrated, $1.50. 

A Woman of Honor. 

By H. C. Bunner. 1 vol., 16mo, $1.25. “SA 
story of artist and literary life in New York, which 
is not only extremely entertaining, but which has 
the air of being true to the reality.”—7ke North 
American (Phila.). 

Woods and Lakes of Maine ; 

A Trip from Moosehead Lake to New 
Brunswick in a Birch-Bark Canoe. By Lucius 
L. Hubbard, compiler of ‘* Hubbard’s Guide to 
Moosehead Lake and Northern Maine.” Beauti- 
ful new illustrations by Will L. Taylor, $3. 

Abelard and Heloise. 

A medizval Romance. By Mrs Abby Sage 
Richardson. One vol. Little classic size. $1.00. 
George Eliot. 

A Critical Study of Her Life, Writings 
and hire ge By George Willis Cooke, 
author of “Ralph Waldo Emerson: his Life, 
Writings and Philosophy, etc.”” One volume,rzmo. 

With portralt of George Eliot, $2. 


JAMES R. OSGOOD & CO., Boston. 





wrote her a poem. 
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5% PAVE TO THE FENIANS IV., 1, 4e. 


WHAT IS THE USE. 


HAT is the use of this impetuous haste ? 


The end is certain. 


Let us take our time, 


And hoard the vital forces that we waste 
Before the day has reached the golden prime. 


What is the use of rushing with spent breath 
After Old Age, its furrows, its white hair ? 
Why need we hurry so to welcome Death, 
Or go half-way, with hands stretched out to Care ? 


There is no use. Dear heart, if we but wait, 


All things will find us. 


Let us pause, I say. 


We cannot go beyond the silent gate 
That lies a short day’s journey down the way. 


Let us take time for love and its delights ; 

It is the one sweet thing that pays for all 
The bitterness of life, for Sorrow’s blight, 

For Pain’s despair and Death’s funereal pall. 


In the lost era when the world was new, 

Love was men’s first pursuit and life’s excuse. 
Now has that time come back to me and you— 

Why should we seek for more ? What is the use ? 





HENRY HOLT 
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Symonds s Italian Byways. 


By JoHN ADDINGTON SYMONDS, 


author of 


Renaissance in Italy, 12mo0. $1.75. 





Common Sense 


Binder 


FOR BINDING 


- LIFE - 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. 


Mailed to 


any part of the United States for $1. 
Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 


1155 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 





‘* My son,” said old Precept, ‘‘don’t take to writing poetry. When 
I was young, like you, { was smitten with a beautiful creature, and 
I never saw her again.”— Boston Times. 





| NEW BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEO- 


| PLE. 


Zigzag Journeys in Northern Lands. 


From the Rhine to the Arctic Circle. The Zig- 
| zag Club in Germany, Denmark, Norway and 

Sweden, with authentic picturesque views, romantic 
incidents, and entertaining stories. By Hezexian 
BuTTERWORTH, author of “ Young Folks’ History 
of America,” etc. With over 100 original and fine 
illustrations. x vol., small quarto, illuminated 
covers, $1.75 ; cloth, $2.25. 
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| Three Vassar Girls in England. 


Sunny memories of a holiday excursion of three 
college girls in the mother country, with visits to 
historic scenes and notable places. By Lizziz W. 
Cuampney, author of “Three Vassar Girls Abroad.” 
With nearly 150 illustrations by J. Wells Champ- 
ney and other distinguished artists. 1 vol., small 
quarto, illuminated covers, $1.50; cloth gilt, $2.00. 


The Knockabout Club in the Tropics. 


By C. A. Srepnens, author of “The Young 
Moose Hunters,”’ etc. In which “ The Knocka- 
bout Club” is transported to the plains of New 
Mexico, thence through the ‘* Land of the Aztecs,” 
to * The Queen of the Antilles,” An instructive 
and entertaining journey, with nearly 250 illustra- 
tions from original designs. 1 vol., small quarto, 
illuminated covers,. $1.50 ; cloth gilt, $2.00. 


The Boys of ’61; 


Or, Four Years oF Ficutinc. A record of per- 
sonal observation with the Army and Navy, from 
the battle of Bull Run to the fall of Richmond. 
By Cuarves CaRLeTon Corrin, author of ‘* The 
Boys of ’76,” “Our New Way *Round the 
World,” etc. With numerous illustrations. 1 vol., 
8vo, cloth, gilt, $2.50. 

For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of price by the publishers, 

ESTES & LAURIAT, Boston, 
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Established 1853. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., 


1158 BROADWAY, 
69 FULTON ST. 





Sour Mash — — 
Whiskies. | Mayfield. 


The Best in the World. 


RELIABLE WINES. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS 








Parlor.Library,InvalidChair 
Child's Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness, 
strength.simplicit .and com 
ort. Everything to an 
exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended 
to. Goods shipped to any 
address. C. 0. D. Send 
. stamp for B enn 
. and mention 
READING POSITION. this paper. 
Address Willson Adjus, Chair Mfg. Co., 
661 Broadway, N. ¥Y 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

‘ elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

up in handsome boxes, All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGo. 





‘Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


THE FONTOGRAPH. 


Always Writes. Ink for Ten Days. 
wees Clogs. Wear for Ten Years. 










Price from $1.50 to $10. Call and Try it. 
Send for List. Agents Wanted, 


THE A. S. FRENCH CO., M’r’rs, 
Ground Floor W. U. Tel. B’ld’g, 199 B’way, New York. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JoHN STREET, NEW YorK. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


The Golden Prize for 1884 


Is now ready and will be sent free to any one on receipt of 
a stamp for postage. The book contains numerous engrav- 
ings, and such valuable information as every lady and 
gentleman ought to know. This book will also show you 
how to become the owner of many valuable articles without 
costing you a cent, such as Gold and Silver Watches, Clocks, 
Organs, Sewing Machines, all kinds of Silver Ware, &c. 


Address F. GLzason & Co., 46 Summer St.,”"Boston, Mass, 
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BEAUTIES OF WHALE’S MILK.—Whale’s milk is 
now highly recommended for certain diseases. The 
only difficulty that we can see in carrying out the idea 
isin getting the milk. Who will milk the whale ? 
Nobody has ever tried it, and it isn’t known whether 
or not the moral nature of the whale will permit 
such liberties being taken. Of course if you could 
get a whale of good disposition, one that is kind and 
affectionate by nature, there would be no difficulty; 
but suppose you run across a whale that is vicious, 
and just as you get a pail full of milk, she flaps her 
tail around and catches you in the eye, and then steps 
in the pail? Though, come to think of it, a whale 
could n’t step in the pail, because she has n’t any feet 
—but we don’t know as that makes any difference, 
either—for a yardstick has three feet and it can ’t step 
ina pail. But really and truly and no joking, we 
don’t see how this whale milk industry is to be cul- 
tivated. Suppose a man wants to go into it for a 
speculation, and he advertises in advance that he will 
supply whale's milk to all kinds of invalids at lowest 
prices, with reduced rates to clubs. It will be his 
object of course to keep a stock of thorcughbred 
whales, though grades would not be undesirable. In 
order to get the best stock, he would have to send a 
vessel after his whales and lasso a brood in their 
watery fastnesses. Then he’d tow them into port. 
Then the only way they could be milked, as it looks 
to us, would be by a diver, and as sure as you live if 
a stranger went poking around a whale in a suit of 


diving armor, he ‘d be certain to tickle her, and that | 
| HARVEY D. PARKER, 


would make her laugh, which would be liabie to cur- 
dle the milk. 
under water ? The water would run into the pail in 
that case as freely as it does in ordinary milking on 
land, and the result would be milk like that in every- 
day use, with possibly not quite so much water. No- 
body is more friendly than we to new industries of 
this character, and we are glad to encourage anything 
that will ameliorate the condition of invalids, but the 
whale milk business strikes us as being a trifle far- 
fetched. Better leave the whale to furnish stiffening 
for women’s dress-waists, and let its milk accom- 
plishments remain uncultivated.—Rockland, Me., 
Courter-Gazette. 





WANTED-—Ladies and Young Men wishing ro earn $1 
to $3 every day quietly at their homes ; work furnished ; 
sent by mail; no canvassing ; no stamps required for reply. 
Please address EDWARD F. DAVIS & CO., 58 South 
Main Street, Fall River, Mass. 


HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE, 
A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
te) pe per box. Rent by mail. J. N. Heceman & Co., 
Secaduee, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 








DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the atest comfort. Private 


apart nents for Ladies and Gentlemen. 





But how could he milk into a pail | 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


De THEATRE. BROADWAY AND j0thsT 

Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN Daty : 

Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second Balcony, soc, 
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at 2, 








DOLLARS AND SENSE. {| “A distinct and brillian 
success. '— 7ribune, 
The principal characters by Miss ADA REHAN 
GILBERT, Miss FIELDING, Miss DREHER’ us. 
JEREMY, Miss GORDON and by Mr. CHARLES 
ELON Sner SHH ENS Wi HAGA 
? j W.H. T . 
SON and W. BEEKMAN. ‘ — 
MATINEE SATURDAY. 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 


HARVEY D. PARKER & Co, 
BOSTON, MASS. 














JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD 0. PUNCHARD. 


WALL PAPER. 
Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 








QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
after having been Papered. Samples and 
Book on Decorations mailed free. 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 


124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 








NATURAL 


vivdridgsh all: 


Called by Dr. J. von 
Liebig “ a Treasure of 
Nature,” on account of 

high degree of 
Recom- 
mended as a mild ape- 


rient and well tried curative for regular use by such medical authorities as Sir 
Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs, and others. 


BITTER-WATER. 


Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal dis- 


orders of stomach and bowels, gravel, gout, contion, diseases peculiar to females, and impurities of 


the blood. 


To be had of all leading Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 





VOLUME I. 


OF “LIFE.” 


Handsomely and durably bound, for sale at the publication office. _ Price, postage 


free, $5.00. 
be forwarded for $2.50. 


To subscribers returning a complete file of Volume I, the same will 


Address, Office of . Lire 


1155 Broadway, New York. 
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THE GOOD NEWS 


GREATAMERICAN 


17? LADIES! 


a eam 
Greatest inducements ever of- 
fered, Now’s your time to Ret up 
*4 sr foe. wupesieneasee © —<— 

and Coffees, and secure a beaut 
COMPANY ful Gold Band or Moss Rose China 
2 Ly Set, , a rye peg 
Moss Rose Dinner Set, or Go and Moss 

oll Ser ean fete For ta ee address 

GREA >} 
ms 31 and 33 Vesey St., New York 






P, O. Box 289. 


" BSTERBROO 


Leading Nos : 14, 048, 130, 333, 161, 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York, 
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BILLIARDS. 


T he Collender Billiard pe Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 


in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 


flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 


signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St. ’ Chicago Regt: altimore St. Baltimore. 





Sure Cure for Bad _—. Sour 5 
all Bilious and G antote Aations ef 
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THE other one :— 
A widower who married again arrived at Nice on 
nis second wedding journey. 

‘*T remember you very well,” said the hotel keeper, 
** but your wife has grown very thin.” 

To” 

‘* She was taller.” 

‘* Yes.” 

‘* And lighter complexion, was she not ?” 

“Yes. Besides you know that it is not the same 
yne.”” 


LIVEs of great men all remind us 
That the summer days soon pass, 
And that winter winds will tind us 
Hunting coal or fuel gas.—O2/ City Blizzard. 








IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 

UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

~ Four Hundred and ifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up at . 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upwards 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant ‘supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
» ae Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 


BANKERS. 











~ WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


BANKER AND BROKER, 
No. 25 PINE St., N. Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits, 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE. 


Coieaaie’s Sandford & Co., 


Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 





Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw YORK 


All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 





1867 1878 1875 
FRANCE, | AUSTRIA, CHILI. 
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MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS. 


4 CABLE DISPATCH ANNOUNCES THAT AT THE 


International Industrial Exhibition 
(1883) Now IN PROGRESS (1883) aT 


AMSTERDAM, NETHERLANDS, 


THESE ORGANS HAVE BEEN AWARDED THE 


GRAND DIPLOMA OF HONOR, 


Being the VERY HIGHEST AWARD, rankin 
EXCEPTIONAL 8 


THUS IS GONTINUED THE UNBROKEN SERIES OF TRIUMPHS OF THESE ORGANS 
AT EVERY GREAT WORLD’S INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION 
FOR SIXTEEN YEARS, 


No other American Organs having been found equal to them in any. 


THE RECORD OF TRIUMPHS of MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS in euch severe and prolonged 
comparisons by the BEST JUDGES OF SUCH INSTRUMENTS IN THE WCRLD now stands: at 
PARIS, VIENNA, | SANTIAGO, | PHILA., 


above the GOLD MEDAL, and given only ee 
ER - EXCELLENCE, 


PARIS, MILAN, AMSTERDAM, 
1876 1878 1881 1888 
U. 8. AMER.| FRANCE. ITALY. |NETHERLANDS 





The Testimony of Musicians is Equally Emphatic. 
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A NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR 1883-4 


(dated October, 1883) is now ready and will be sent free ; 


including MANY NEW STYLES--the best 





assortment and most attractive organs we have ever offered. One Hunprep Strues are fully described 
and illustrated, adapted to all uses, in plain and elegant cases in natural woods, and superbly decorated 
in gold, silver, and colors. Prices, $22 for the smallcst size, but having as much power as any single 
reed organ and the characteristic Mason & Hamlin excellence, up to $900 for the largest size. Sixty 
Sryies between $78 and $200. Sold also for easy payments. Catalogues free. 


THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN AND PIANO CO., 


154 Tremont St., Boston; 46 E. ldth St.(Union Square), New York; 119 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
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FABRICS FOR 
EVENING TOILETS. 


; in Silks, Satins, Brocade Velvets, and Plushes. 
i Extra quality White Satins and Brocades for 
Wedding Dresses, Plain and Fancy Silk Gren- 
adines, Crepe de Chine, Gazes, &c. 
ALSO, 

A well-assorted stock of Plain and Brocade 
Velvets, Silk Ottomans, Cotelles, Failles, 
; Armure Royals, &c., for Street and Carriage 
Costumes. 











Proadovary K 19th ét. 


NEW YORK. 
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famous Steel Pens com- 

bine the essential qualities of 
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ula . 
For sale everywhere. 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co.. N. Y. 


























THE FINEST 


CLOTH OF GOLD 
“Straight Mesh”’ Cigarette 


NOW READY. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 








WEDDING * HOLIDAY * PRFSENTS 
AMERICAN * WALTHAM * WATCHES 
RICH * JEWELRY * DIAMONDS 
FRENCH * MARBLE * CLOCKS 
BRONZES * FANCY * GOODS 
BRASS * GOODS * MIRRORS 
LAMPS * BISQUE * STATUETTES 
STERLING * SILVER * WARES 
REED * AND * BARTON’S 
SILVER * PLATED * WARE 
OPERA * GLASSES * SCONCES 
MUSIC * BOXES * ETC * ETC 
ALL * AT * LOWEST * RATES 
2* MAIDEN * LANE * NEW * YORK 
(NEAR BROADWAY.) 


* STUART AND SHEPARD * 
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Insure against Accidents in “the old reliable” United 
States Mutual Accident Association, 320 and 322 Broadway, 
New York. 

The Oldest, Largest, Strongest and Best Mutual Accident 
Association in the World. Insures against Accidents at half 
the rates of stock companies. To Become a Member, write for 
Circular and Application Blank, and when received, fill out 
your application, inclose $4, and forward tt to the Secretary at 
New York, on receipt of which policy will be promptly mailed 
to you. $5000 Accident Insurance with $25 Weekly Indem- 
nity for $4 Membership Fee and a further annual Cost of 
about $12 for Assessments‘and $1 Annual Dues. 


CHARLES B. Pret (0f Rogers, Peet & Co.), President. 
James R. PITCHER, Secretary. 











Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 








